

















Surging on the sideline, see toe life \ five passing me "by, 
i look msfde-wit can't go ia 

Standing on lie sMe while staring at mysef, $gao» t-worfifer Who run 5r 

> ,JL''.it . .£>- »r' ’ *as-i,i^ 

?m the life I once: vi,- 

■tot we Jail, deep damn! The truth will be down then tdpek me backop, 
Freeie time.-tor now .... K _1 

Staging on the sideline, as an alien it's weed to feeTTwho’s that girl? 
Standing here, so broken I'mlbo tired to grasp; that was me, 
t was so sett-assured! _ ~ 

\ ~ r j « ___ __ 1 I •- * 

lust let me got Drift far away from fte <He I once knew: 

Let me fall, deep down* The truth m be ddwn there topck.me back up 

My ohm feat has brought me fare 

Stand there atone on the sidefine of life.while H moved on. 

Me, that person, I look so astray x ■ 

Rc-irwenting myself? 1 minr-c in my search for me . , j 

Like a doll on strings I move. Like a marionette of a lost soul_ 

I am in ther e somewhere but for now l stay r <ght herei _ - 

■ 

I'm on the sideline! • V*\ 


c-H.xwg mmynead. 

No silent pea x My head keeps malw^-symphonfeof deluded thoughts. 

Thoughts and ikea-ns addmUs k —- 7 — L 

SUeamtnq enafel^ , thi_y Jiu-J tuil 1 [iiTnthr«ai' ,• 

Cper. nerve?, they're kitifog me 

■Enlargingeverything, j._ - C." 5 

My mifrd exptoifes; b'sSJrhing up and scaring me. 

toothing feels the same. Sg strong It shuts me down, so strong I tosfcontrol. 

Fmotjons deep Stowy intonW?art,.W* just my ow, I pick-up every, signal. 
Inflamed and swe. MSi hM«k kriwof m ifcing un j^rCAti* si 
My everyWog hurts! ' \ 

My syst«n bwnsl ■ 

Sounds and words and memories. \ . ■ 

They captured me they re stuck in ny teadf^V; 

Open nerves, they're kiting me \ 

Entargmg everything. V --- 

% mw<yaxn tofcs^LfcA»iilWJ W «nli/ scanno tne. ; J ' 

<*k»kWlf !c.L die same. So strong/{shuts me down! 

i 

TSey'te showing me IhSdfothbgr force.My body's completely fraing. 

Andprmwemotms canMive. Goodbye 'control'. 

I feel more pain ' ’ ' " «• ’ . 

My system forces me to. — 

A mental twist to*fcar all I r L iir- n " "* T 


lust let me gof Drift faraway fr om the life 
Let me " fl -^T rf"“‘' 111 Mki'WUlflWIlMii lm there to pkk me back up 
•My .'.u^^I iw there. Standing alone on the Sideline of kfe 

while it moved on. ,x. * 

This made me so humblcf TU stay a little while longer. 


~Oper! nerves, they 're killing me. 

EnlargihgeverytUria f 

My mind explodes, burning up and&anng me. 

Nothing feels the same '—• 

As * shuts me down.A signal I can't defy 

They're showing me the truth by force. My body's completely drained 

And primitive emotions can thrive. Goodbye ‘control'. Goodbye illusion 




But whats the truth ' 
I don't seem angetoc. 
Seduction's a mind h 


You '$ ft ctxc o r yvu hui :». B 

But aren't f tuhtgimg? B 
Twn facerfr a vM card. ■ 

A danger otis imjmke; you <^B 
Now do you dare me tor a M B 

f wmm 

Lusoous hearts Your wild ^B 
Errabc minds. Your wiki cdSnSf 


Wake up my mind. 

Fight the demons irksid< 
Be the feght or the dai j 
AngHrafly M*»d. A 
The nrave grl ertwdB 
Confined to nothin^H 


You 8 see the hreT^^^BBI 

Desired fir five flames. 

You’ll see them lurking in the dark. 
Ignore the pasoa 
It's a diverting test. 

I can be sweet behind the facade. 


But what s the truth? 

I don't seem angeftc. 
Seduction's a mtnd trick. 


jw^reezc or you ho i, tW9WWffmmt^§g^nrahde? 

TrwSBPjB^fcg^ihey can be like honey but they falsely 
ooked 

3ti, I can tiy to make your worst/light 
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r sorrow, find your w* 

Jry to/Mrnftom^ST^ 

F «*yWlrsett 

t'adfeois rfvfced. 

£* e . aur •» ««W. j me* euasft 

g^SmwkUhhtm.ite 

ne w our dreams <Heout.no tubstih ... 

aSSC?-** 

£?£ g^ ^teyouVe in and icfcct. 

^XTsatrc* 

sights 4^^. 

Atttecfcwnof cfcasfarton 
. Chah 9 e COurs ^ «e grow sr.'onger 

•te 5ta*d tall! / 

when wc fart. 

*■« *«Wal 0 mere excuse 
** 9Wed. tended we ine 

a :asts;-~ 














It's the truth against my heart or just my heart against it a*. It’s hard 
to tell. 

It’s my W* aganst myself mry body failed to keep it up It s hard to see. 
But I couldn't bare my own stale, ccddn't bare the sight 
So I hid myself and stood strong until I had 

nothing left, nothing there. 

I was forced to let it go. Feel what I had done to rum myself, destroy 
myself. 

In a run to greater goods I forgot to love me. 

It's a choice unti that's gone and it is gone cause I was Wind I sec 

that now , .. 

K choice to stop and see myself, a choice to stop in tune to sale what s 

left of me. 

But I just couldn’t see my true state. I «w«dn t bare the sup* 

So I hd the truth and went on untit I had 

nothing left, nothing there. 

I was forced to let it go Feef what I had done to ruin mysdf, destroy 
myself. 

In a tun to greater goods I was blinded 
Nothing anymore. 

Nothing left, nothing there. 

I was forced to let it go, fee/ Kite/ / had done to ruin myself, destroy 
myself, 

in a run to greater goods I forgot to love me. 



he* t that's warning me? Al signals tur ned red. 
Can I cheal on time? Slow it dow while I dear my head. 


I thnk you know the answer, 
locked inside your heart 
I am the devii inside you. 


Your angels lost the fight 







Silence, a divine dream I have. 

Inner piece; long tost while I faded. 

It is war inside me. 

And I’m losing ground,^ stopped feeling while you kept on running.) 
I'm gone 

Fading while ambitions bum. 

And passion dies with every hght I (you) loose, my (your) demons dance. 
Let your demons dance! 

Car I change my ways? Allow the voice that te9$ me to stop 
Can I heal irtyseff? Slow me down to return my strength. 

Dare to see the truth in your heart. 

Face yourself; embrace all you lack. 

It Is war inside me. 

And I'm losing groundVKjo stopped feeling while you kept on running.) 
I'm gone. 

Faring while ambitions burn. 

And passion ries with every fight I (you) hose, my (your) demons dance. 
Let your demons dance/ 

A thousand voices speak ike a memory 
Bits and pieces; sound like a melody 

Dear angel, you've been gone too long and there're demons making 
their own song. 

Master my will; scream to stop me now! 

No more left to give. 

Nowl 

Demons dance tonight... 

tf you'd altow exhauster. 

If you'd alow to feel 
I am the warning inside you. 

The limit's crossed, you pay 

Balance, a remote dream t have. 

Inner faith, tong lost while I changed. 

It Is war inside me. 

And I 'm losing ground. (You stopped Ming while you kept on running.) 
I’m tost, alone. 

Let this war set you free. 

Learn the lesson why you're here. 

I stooped feeling as I kept on running. 

Fading wMe amtxtms bum. 

And passkm died in every fight I (you) lost. While demons dance .. 




True hearts. 

True pain 

True Wes to keep it awary. 

Fair minds. 

Fair thoughts- 

Fair doubls we thoroughly noe. 

Hokt on to words we can't say 

£*2 £ kei fr£tohS£ww <*" reason '' u " nw 

Stone cold hearts. 

Anxious. 

Sheltered from ow uncontrolled hearts 
Hold on to wishful believe. 

Sa^KESES*-*- 

iiE3ssaasas«-'--' 

and manner. 

Confined hearts 

Frozen minds. 

Stone coW heart. 

Useless lullabies. 

Broken, distorted, cortmed. 

We're tost! 

Broken! 

SSS a song tor the cold tost heart! 


Hold on to words wh'rte we He. 

Distorted lullabies . .. . 

Play the sad tnusk of our restrained hearts 

UUta# Z MrfeZtotwkbehind our reason and manner. 
Confined hearts 



nmiuTtL’risim i 

So mil roc What is ft you see today’ 

A reflection yes, magicaly looking like mine. 

The chameleon. A princess, a fighter, the 'wild 3 t heart’. They are a# the same, 

A character shaped by the raggedness of He. 

Oh, too* again. Eyes m<rror the heart. It can color and alter, amendable throughout 
my life. Res&ent 'till I die. 

So wisdom What 1 is you learned today? 

An epiphany Magically changing my mind. 

The l know it aH. The unsure, a dreamer, the cynic. They are all the same. 

A character formed by the cho<es of life. 

Oh. look again. Eyes minor the heart. It can color and alter, amendable throuqhout 
my life. Rcsti'cnt ‘IS I die. 

Strong I look, broken I car be. Lowe wtiat I tost, lost what I don't need. Break down to 
grow. Change your ways to stay sharp Embrace yourself. 

My amended Heart 

Heart. Amend your life. Revise It. 

Strive. Revive your heart. Empower it again. 

So mindful. Live in the here and the now. 

A character changed by the currents in life. 



Fed more. 
Dare more. 


Oh look again. Eyes /mica ;he heart /? c an color and alter amendable throughout 
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intinuous 
* to inner 


' i 
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I Fed wrist 1 want to tee'.J change when l have to 
serenity inside. 

Wake me up! 

h’s breaking down wha! I biuiVd. I remain r esttess, 

S tyS shapes what l j hould teel Natural blind 

vfSigsF i 

Basic denial. 

Who I am has changed »> time 
Don't hold wto What <m<e was. 

Open to dill can 

It's fftJg ip peace I found I cannot calm dowf Wandering 

uSel ffhat I need to feet. A genuine detour fstmsmy way to 1 
H eepilo;)? _r.-—i 


• I , 


Wlto I am has chutQmin time 
Don't hnid on to whafy&nce was 
, Open 




'thokJontowhatince 
n to ail I can becene- 

Who I am'has ddngerm h 4' I i : / i 1 \ 

Oonthokf fn.b »hat once ws ! § cl 

: i[ ' ' yjl' 

Who! am. A quest for Hfq. I _ i _ 

Hold ontowhn I've !?ecdme ( j , 

Open to all f have Inude |V . ‘ 
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Feed it. wear out! 

I am nothing but. a she#, j. 

Loathe it. cry out! 

An inner stream that's lost 

* »’ _ J. 

I feel it. \ ., t' 

I barest. j 

Agony's no sin; embraceL. 

Misery’s no crime, concede it. 

It’s my pain... 

, I j , ?'■ 

Hide rt, play nice i 

Here's my iunny smile. • 

Blind it, look strong. • ( , 

It’s more real once Others see. * 

Fake it. stay cool 

Keep the pain inside your mind. 

Pretend you're tough. 

And keep the truth deep down in sbmblef. 


! « i 



Agony 's no sin; embrace it. 

Misery's no crime; concede it 

Never keep it in; accept it. t 

Misery's no crime; atlon it. 

My pain. It's mine to tee). 

My rage, my obsessions, my exhaustion. my gnrd, my disappointments, 
my loss, my insecurity, my wounds, my anguish, my misery 

Agony’s no sin: embrace it. 

Misery's no crime: concede it. 

Never keep it in; accept it. 

Misery's no crime: aliow 



































Peace without a battle woo. No hardship. 

Safety such an empty state 
Suffocated by my fate t slumber. 

The hunt will mite my bfood run wild. Embrace me. 

Roam the earth to feed my mind. So lonesome. 

Hear the wolves bowl. Loader 1 Louderl 
Hear the dogs cry Howling! Howiingl 

Ravage tfie silence within. Before the steep becomes eternally 
Lead me away from the cab. 

But keep the door open for I mil come home. 

Inner peace, a complex wish. 

Balancing extremes vnthm. 

Erratic but with deep devotion. 

A vast range of intense emotions. 

Bfpolar. I am two m one. 

My two sides fought but not one won 

My woff and dog,.. 

Ravage the silence within. Before the steep becomes eternally. 

Lead me away from the calm. Feed me! 

Caress the heart that beats wild. But feel my soul; so close, it's always 
there. 

Let me run free but keep the door open lor I will come home. 

Hear the wolves houf. Louderl louder! 

Hear the dogs ay Howiingl Howfing! 

Selfish t\ its passions lust. 

Righteous with impulsive gusts. 

Feed the wot! and feed the dog. 

The death of one's the death o< both 

My wolf and dog... 

Ravage the silence within. Before the sleep becomes eternally 
l ead me away from the calm. Feed me! 

Caress the heart that beats wild But fee! my sod: so close, it's always 
there. 

Let me run free but keep the door open for I will come home 
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Lust) 

Dare your sins. 

Don't sooth what burns within 

It’s an avid gtow 

Loath! 

Despise your sins. 

Let grimness rise within. 

Face your darkest side. 

I know... 


Modem sins 
We're empty inside 
Timeless crime's enflong. 
Deadly sms. 

Mere games today 


Greedl 

Defy our sins. 

The scorn that grows within. 
As a hungry wo* 

Sloth! 

Deny our sins. 

Don't care what lies within. 
Failures at your side 
. , I know... 

iVf ■*&**'? Modern sins 


WhLh l 

I i / 


■4»U 


We're empty inside. 

Timeless crime's enticing 
DeacPysins. 

Mere games today 
And we aSplay... 

What did we do? 

Why did we stray? 

What has changed to make all these sins easier every day? 
Brazen and lost? 

Repented and Messed? 

Modern sins are deadfy still even though we play 

Modern sins. 

Ute're empty inside. 

Timeless crime sMI charms us. 

Deadly sins. 

Mere games today 
Shameless we play 




















ALL SONGS WRITTEN BY FLOOR JANSEN/JORD OTTO/RUBEN WIJGA/JOOST VAN DEN BROEK 
ALL LYRICS BY FLOOR JANSEN 
PRODUCED BY JOOST VAN DEN BROEK 


Vocals & choir recorded by Joost van den Broek at 'Sandiane Recordnq Facilities’ (w/*sandWie.nl] 

Diums lecoided by Joost van den Broek 4 Maa* ten de Petpei at tJ>e ’SandUne Recording Facilities' 

Keyboards. synths & programming recorded by Ruben Wijga 

Additional keyboards and fx recorded by Joost van den Broek @ The Juicy Studio 

Guitars recorded by Jord Otto & Arjan Rijnen 

Bass tracks recorded and edited by Iohan van Stratum (Stream ot Passion) 

Mixed by Joost van den Broek at 'Sandlane Recording FaciWes* 

Mastered by Darius van Helfteren (wiw.amstfirdammastering.com) 

CHOIR 

Floor Jansen (wwfborjansen,com) 

Marcela Bovio (wAwvS4reamofPassion.com) 

Daniel de tongh (www.texturesband.com) 

GUESTVOCALS; 

Neurasthenra by Devin Townserd (Devin Townsend FYoject) 

Misery's No Crime by Mar k Jansen (Epica, MaYan) 

Artwor k and photos by Richar d Stark for Nl Concept & Design (wwwju-conceptefxlesign.nl) 

Make-up by AnjaFiraqa 
Ar tdirecbon by Floor Jansen 

REVAMP MANAGEMENT; 

lohn Finberg i r FirstRowTalent(o>aol.com 

ReVamp bookings: 

wiwcontrapromchon.com / maika>cootrapromoton.com 
wwwjnojo.nl / J.Salfischberger(5Vnojo.nl 

REVAMP: 

Vocals: Floor Jarsen 
Guitars: Arjan Rijnen & Jord Otto 
Bass guitar: Henk Vonk 
Keyboard & syntk Rjben Wjga 
Drums: Matthias Landes 

REVAMP WOULD LIKE TO THANK: 

loost van den Broek, Iohan van Stratum, Nuclear Biast, John Fmberq, Jeps SaHischberger for Mojo Concerts, Contra Promotions, Dari¬ 
us van Beltcren, Marcela Bovio, Daniel de Jonqh, Devin Townsend. Mark ianser, Rchard Stark, Nl Concept and Design, An|a Derks, Jos 
Driessen, Maarten de Peeper, Sam Frolich, Paul and Lily Jansen, Irene Jansen, Marcus Lpperer & Meiril Cymbals, RocJcy Ooa & Jeroen 
Bakx (Hoshino Benelux Ibanez Gutars, Tama Drums), Jaap Melman, Niahtwish, Epica, Ana Gutierrez, Ten Ton [Hammer Iimo Lorch, 
Mortua, Chris GWespie, Bonnie Yau, Erico Tadeu Balsan Alves, Sven Broker, Julia Cavagnolli Ponz«, Benjamn Salcetti, Wetze Ytalsweer. 
Laura! Rivera, Bradley Crombie,Maria Dagda. Lauren Hughes, David Walter Eddy Joen, Mickaef Boucknooghe, Sarah Lin Brown. Lau 
Soeng, lohn Thornburgh. Davy Davidse, Jeff Gilbert, Outi Sonkamuotka, Dmitry Nikolaev, Andreas, Ville Marttia, Meira Erviala, Arne 
Van der Ben, Andrew wskocfas, Diego Semianimfs, Jorge Unas Pena Escajeda, Nick McLaren 

Yfc also want to thank cur crew, Lacrens Evers, Nick van Balen. Bforn van Zwamen. Natalia Svetlichnarya. and everybody that worked 

with us, we wouldn’t be where we are without you! 

And a special BIG ONE goes out to our fans worldwide! You stood behind us, you supported us, you didn’t target us in darker days and 
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0N THE SIDELINE THE LIMBIC SYSTEM 
eL* WILT) CARD ,iPRECIBUSiv. NOTHING 

iF d i'Jr /V - £ TjulEcikck ____ [ _ 
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44-vm DISTORTED LULLABIES 
AMENDATORY >u» I CAN BECOME 
u MISERY’S NO CRIME iltAAVl WOLF AND DOG 

b&YlOA 

fodvi SINS 

djjjux, INFRINGE 





